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PREFACE. 



X HE Poems here o&red to the public were 
chiefly written daring the interval between 
the concluding, and die publifhing of " the 
" Farmer's Boy," an interval of nearly two 
years. The pieces of a later date are, " the 
" PVidm ft her ffaw-Gla/sy" " Hh Faken- 
" ham Ghoji;^ " Woltfr and Jane," &c. At 
the time of publifhing the Farmer's Boy, 
circumdances occurred which rendered it 
neceJTary to fubmit thefe poems to the per- 
ulalofmyFriends: under whole approbation 
I now give them, with fbme confidence as to 
their moral merit, to the j adgment of the 
public. An4 as they treat of village man- 
1 
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iv PREFACE. 

ners, and rural fcencs, it appears to mc ncPt 
ill-tiin'd to avow, that I have hopes of meet- 
ing in Tome degree the apprdiatioii nf my 
Country. I was not prepar'd for the decided, 
and I may furely fay extraordinary attention 
whichThcPublic has (hewn towards the Far- 
mer's Boy: the confequence has hccn fuch 
as my true friends will rejoice to hear ; it 
has produc'd me many elTential bleffings. 
And I feel peculiarly gratified in finding' that 
a poor man in England may aflert the dig- 
nity of Virtue, and fpeakof the imperiHiable 
beauties of Nature, and be heard, and heard, 
perhaps, with greater attention for his being 
poor. 

■Whoever thinks of mc or my concerns, 
muft neceflarily indulge the pleafing idea of 
gratitude, and join a thought of my firft great 
friend Mr. Lofft. And on this head, I be- 
lifv? every reader, who has himfelf any feel- 
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TREFACE. 



■ing, will judge rightly of mine : if otherwife, 
J woald mucli rather he would lay down thti 
volume, and grafp hold of fuch fleeting plea- 
"fures as the world's bulinefs may aiford him. 
I fpeak not of that gentleman as a public 
character, or as a fcholar. Of the former 
I know but little, and of the latter nothing. 
But I know from experience, and I glory in 
-this fair opportunity of laying it, that his 
private life is a leflbn of morality,; his man- 
ners gentle, his heart fmccrc: and I .re- 
gard it as one of the mod fortunate circum- 
flances of my life, that my introdudlion to 
public notice fell to fo zealous and unwea- 
ried a friend *. 

*Id>re not tiketa myrdf i pnifclike thit; indirctj . 
«», ptrhapt, hirdly it libetly Co difcblm whtl Ihoubl be 

can Uy, tluc I hive narun to rejoice ibit Mr. Oiargc 
.M/m^iU'mtniiKei Tit Farmtr'iB^W me. CL. 
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PREFACE. 



I hare rDceived many bonouraUe tdiimc^ 
nies of eitecin from ftnuigets -, lettcn with- 
out a name, but fiU'd with die raofl cordial 
advice, and almoft a parental anxiety, for mj 
lafety under fo great a Iharc of public ap- 
plaufe. I beg to refer fuch friends to the 
great teacher Time: and hope that he will 
hereafter give me my deferts, and no more. 

One piece in this coIleiSion will inform 
the reader of my moft pleafmg vifit to ff^aie- 
fitld Ledge: books, folitude, and objefls en- 
tirely new, brought pleafures which memory 
will always chenfti. That noble and worthy 
Family, and all myimmediate and unknown 
Friends, will, I hope, believe the Sincerity of 
my thanks for all their numerous iavours, 
' and candidly judge the poems before them. 

R. BLOOMFIELD. 
Sept. 29, i8ai. 
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p. S. Since affixing the above date, an event of 
much greater impwtance than any to which 
I have been witnefs, has taken placci to the 
nniverTal joy ( it is to be hoped) of every in- 
habitant of Europe. My portion of joy 
fliall be expreHcd while it ia warm. And 
the reader will do fufficient judice, if be 
only believes it to be lincere. 
October io. 

PEACE. 



Halt I ^e Legions, {heathe your Steel : 
Blood grows piecious; Ifaed no more; 
Ceafe your toils; your wounds to heal 
Lol beams of Mercy reach the fhore! 
From Sealffls of everlafling light 
The favout'd guefl of Heaven b come : 
Froftrate your Banners at the fight. 
And bear the glorious tidings honw. 
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Hie plonging corpfc with half dos'd eyes. 
No more fliall ftain tfa' unconfcious brine; . 
YoD pendant gaf, that Areaming £ics. 
Around its idle Staff fball twine. 
Behold! along ih' etherial iky 
Her beams o'er cooquering Naviu fprcad ; 
Peace I Peace 1 the leaping Sailors ay, 
With fliouta that might aroiile the dead, . 

3 
Then forth Britannia's thunder pours ; - 
A vaft reiterated found ! 
From Line toTJne the Cannon roarSf 
And fpreads the blazing joy aroood. 
Beturn, yc brave I your Countiy calls ; 
BetQTi] ; retan^ your talk, is done : 
While here the tearof tranfpprt faUs> ' 
To grace your Laureli nobljr won; 
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Albion Caiffa — from age to age, 

Ihat bear the roanng florms of Hcav'n, 

Did ever fiercer Warfare rage, 

Was ever Peace more timely given } 

Wake! founda of Joy : roufe, generous Ifte j 

Let every patriot bofom glow. 

Beaaty, refume thy wonted fmile. 

And, Poverty, thy cheerful broMJ', 

5 

Boaft, Britain, of thy glorious Guelta} 

feace, Wealth, and Commerce, all thine own t 

Still on con ten led Labour relb 

The bafis of a lading Throne. 

Shout, Poverty I 'tis Heaven that iaves; 

ftoteSed Wealth, the chorus raifc, 

Ruler of War, of Winds, and Waves, 

Accept a pToArate Nation's praife *. 

* A moft ammueil and pleifiai Ode od an event uoA Je- 
Xnbleto Biitiin, Fiance, indMaakiDd. C. Lt 

b 
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RICHARD ASD KATE: 

OE, 

FAIR-DAT. . 
A SUFFOLK BALLAD. 



VJoME, Goody, (top jroiiT humdrum wheel, 
' Sweep up yont orts, and get your Hat j 

* Old joys reviv'd once more I feel, 

' Tis Fair-daj}— ay, and mare than that. 

2 

* Have yon forgot, Kat^ prithee fay, 

' How many Scafbns here we've tarry'd ? ■• 
' "Hi Forty yean, this very day, 

* Snce yott and I, old Girl, were marriedl 
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RICHAXD AMP- KATE. 



* Look oBt i — the Son fiuaes warin_and tKight* 

' The Stiles ^ low, tbn patba all dry; 

'I koow jou cut your corni lat^.nigbt;, , . 



' Far I'm refolr'd onee more tofee ^ . > , 

• That place whc« we to (rfteo met ; . , 

* Tbough few have had more cares dian w^ 
' We've none jufl now to make ui fret.' 



That warmUber ag«d hitmr*! bMafti 

Yet, ere detcminalio* etHM, 

Siie riiua Am* triffiac doubtt «ifr«r>4. 
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SltiHAKD MB KATIt. 

« 

* Ni^t will come on j vrbim feated timg, 
' And yoa've perbap* be^im fome tale, 

' Can you t1li^a l«a<e your dedr ft6ae nag] 

* Leave all tite folki, and all the AIq?' 



* Ay K»T«, I wool i — becaoie I know, 

* Though tine hat bsca we both ctndtl ran^ 

* Such daj% me gooe smi oni iiow}*w 

* I Dtify maali Caf liui fmC ■ 



SheftrajgU4Uli]^doffrii« W^and Btod*, 
And' laid afidcr her Lncfca andTiri^a * -. 
And to the Hutch f flit icadi'd hei kmd, 
And gWe lAn out lu Sond^ finecliei. 
* ■ Tenna gU In Tf innini. -t- Hntd^ ■ g1k)I> 
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I arCHARD i.Hn KATE. 

The WjIJil to ihe Ftir. 

9 

His Mattock be behind the door 
And Hedging-gloves again Tcplac'd; 
And look'd acro& the yellow Moor, 
And urg'd bis totfriag Spoule to ha^ 



The daj was up, the air Terene, 
The flnnament witbout a cloud > 
The Bee hnmm'd o'er the level greea 
Where knots of trembling CowHips bow'd. 

II 

AodRiCBABo that, with heart elate. 
As pal) things ruOi'd acrols his mind. 
Over bis Ihoulder talk'd to Kite, 
Who fnug tuckt up, wslk'd flow behiod. 
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Difcoarie on piS Days. 
12 
' When once a gigling Mawther j<m, 

* And I a rcd&c'd chnbl^ B07, 

' Sly Iricka yoo pUy'd me net a fcwj- 

* Fot milchief was your giealeft jo]^'' 

13 

' Once, palGng by 'this very Tree, 
■ A Gotcb • o{ Milk Td been to fill, 
' You flionldei'd me; then laugh 'd to fee 
' Me and my Gotch fptn down the HilK' 



' "III true; Oie fiud }' * But here behold, 
' And marrel at the courfe of Tirile; 
' Though you and I are both grown old, 
* Hib Tree ii only in its prime 1' . 
■ Apllchti. 
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>XIC!HA.AB Alb KulTE. 



* Well, Good<r, dont flmd pmofahtg tttm i ' 
' Folki dont pntch StrAoM it a Paie i 

■ We'vo tvir'd Teb S»yi mi Oifb )«t kbow ; 

• And 111 be bwftd (Irt/B cU be UKte.' 

16 

Now fiiendlf nodi and Antlet bad thcjtr 
Rom niany a kind Fmr-ffiirig ftcer 
And many a plncbKiTS gaveawa^, 
, While RicRAKD kept his nfaal t»c<;- 

At Icngtii flrTiv*<< MBidfl the (hfeng, 
Grtrnd-tHUrm Wttllrig bHBtl tbesi ro^pd; 
And dragg'd tbem by (be frfrtt along 
Where gingctbrrad bcfircwM the grbUDd. 
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itCHASD AWfr^XATB. 



1» 

And fooD tAe »g^ wcfplA Tpj'A 
Tbcir Ju Af £hv, «a4 AsHfifMr dUr v- 
When Bicaito tbaa MuUin^ uiMI, 
' Cid'ot I tcU 7M ik^'d Iw fcdK >* 

The wrdifil grttttngt «f tbe feul 

WefBVtfiWeiBCTWyftcc) i 
AffeSioD, fold tf ill contrtiuli 
^overa'd with k t^lll*& grac*. 



Twas good ta fte the boncfl firif^r 

And bear the hiQg-TtcotiiiXed lifiB, 

Of ipf^ tHck#, and lupp; d«7ii. . ,, . . , 
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BICHARD ARD X.ATB/' 



21 
Bat DOW, as at foDie nobler places 
AmoDglt the Leaders 'twas decreed 
Hme to begiii (he Dicky BAcea} 
More fam'd for laughter than for Tpeed. 

RicHAKD look'd on with wond'rous glee. 
And prais'd Ihs'Lad who cbanc'd to win; 
' Kate, wa'nt I fucb a one as he ? 
■ Afi like him, ay, as pin to pia ?' 



' Full fifty years are.pafs'd away 
■ Since I rode tbia lame ground about : 
' Lord I I waa lively at the day I 
' I won the Higb-lowt out and out f 
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BiCHARD kw KATE. 



' rm faidj (prowlag yoang agaSa : 
' I feel myCeitto kcdge and plomp. 
' From bead to foot I've not one pain ; 
* N»f, hang me if I coa'd 'nt jump.' 



Tbos (poke the Als In BicH&nD*> pate, 
A very little made bim mellowt| 
But flill he lov'd his faithful Katb, 
Who whirpcr'd thus, • My good old fellow/ 

26 

'Bemember what you promis'd mei , 
' And fee, the Son is getting low ; 
' The Childreo want an hour jeCc» 
' To talk a bit befbte we go.' 
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Parent*! KM TWUFeBtingi. 

Like <roatbAttteMr moft cos^IiriaB ' ~ 
He tnm'd, an* rtffleln kw ty tfce *Mn t 
Then all flcrafe tU: gnWrt gnft hlciiq^ " 
Bight merr; Cieu, all altjft, ' ' 



Their ftwiwll qoart, bBtieaih t &«■■ 
That droop'<Ss bnDCbes from ab^Mfef 
Awak'd tbe pntt fcHctty 
That waits iipORp*iE>*T*tto*ti;.' ■ 



KATeview'd&ef blbomfatg Iteughien rmihdV 
And Soni, who flumk' her whbcr'd bind : 
Her featuAt ^k« whet joy Qui fbnnd'v 
But utterance bsd tuftie a flntid. 
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BtCfiAftO At«-£Anr«. 



The Cliildra»«op{d(!d«D'(be gKWy 
And bowl'dtkcifj^MrMgHidowii tke hiU), 
Bicbard-wUb pnda bafasld tbc frntc^ 
Nor could be for ])!■]«& £t aUL 



A Fathert uncheck'd fedinp g»w 
Ateodemaliitoallbefaid; ^ 
' My Boyi, how pnmd un I to havtt 
' My Dame tbui louad ^ Couatrf fpretd 1 



^Thln[lgb'd^«y diyv Tve loboot^l bird» 
' And txnild of patoa and Ctotta teU } 
' But tUt ii L«boar'i grwt lewaid, 
■ To meet jie (hni, aad fee ys wdL' 
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t BICHARD aWd KA.TH. 

OM Mui'i Jot CDDtinunL 
33 
' Mfgood old Partner, when at home, 
' Sometimes with wifhcs mingles teaF»; 
' Goody, hjs I, let what wool comer 
' We're nothing for them bat our praji'ii 

34 

' May 70a be all as old as I, 
' And fee y|A^ons to manhood grow > 
' And, many a time before you die, 
' Be juft as pleas'd as I am now.* 



Then, (raifing flill his Mng and Voice.) 

* An Old Man's weaknefs don't defplf&I 

• I love yoQ well, my Girls and Boya; 

< God blcls 70U all ;' . ^ . lo faid Ins cyn^ 
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35 
For, as be fpoke, a big round dtop 
Fell bounding on bis ample fleeve 3 
ATritneTs which he could not flop, 
A witnefs which all hearts believe. 

37 



Tbou, Filial Pibtt, wert there j 
And round the ring, beoignb^gbt. 
Dwelt in the lufcioos balf-fhe^nar. 
And io the parting word — Good Night. 

38 

With thankful He^s and llrepgthcn'd Lotc, 
The poor old Pais, fupremely bleft. 
Saw the Sun fuk behind the grove. 
And gain'd once more their lowly reft. 
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t4 SICHAID •» KATE. 

I do not woBder (hat ene of the firfl men of die ige fiir 
Ift p g di and comfiri of mind, for aHz, Tutet} of infoi- 
niti<m, hiih aiHl uniable qiuUbci, i nun feazrtltf admir'd, 
'nfftdti, ind belov'd, creo in timci like thefe, bu eipre&'d 
<be moft panicul V MtftAlM in thli faDf% chanatriffii, ind 
noft riigi|iD| Talc C t* 



Ob, Google 



o-b, Google 



b, Google 



WALTER AND JANE: 



THE POOR BLACKSMITH. 



A COUNTRY TALE. 



, IHfMoc 



Bkight vas the fannner fty, lIi(fMaciung;3 gay, 
And Jaoe was young and cbearful as the Day. 
Not yet to Love but Mirib fbe paid ber tows ; 
And Ecbo oaocfc'd ber ai <)>e call'd ber Cowa. 
Tufts of ipreeo Broom, tb&t foil in bloflbnt vic4 
And giac'd with, Ipotted gold tlic upland fide. 
The level fogs o'erlmk'd ; too bigh to (hate ; 
So kwelf }ui« o'wleok'd tbe clQuds o£ Care ; 
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WALTER *KD JANB, 



J" 



No meadow-flow'r rofe freflier to the view. 
That met her moruing footfleps in tb« dew; 
Where, if a nodding ftranger ey'd her charms. 
The blnfli of innocence was up in arms. 
Love's random glances ftnick the unguarded mind, 
And Beautjr's magic made him Itxk behiud. 
Duly as mcaniDg blufli'd or twilight came. 
Secure of greeting fmilea and Village &me. 
She pafs'd'Wfe Scraw-roof d Shed, in ranges where 
HuDg many a^bl- turn 'd Shoe andglitt'ringiS^ar;; 
Where Walter, as the charmer trlpp'd along. 
Would flop his roaring Beilowa and bis Song,— 

Dawn of affedion; Love's delicious fighf 
Caught from the lightnings of a fpeaking eye. 
That leads the heart to rapture or to woe, 
TwaiWiLTBR's fate thymad'ningpowerto know; 
And fcarcc to know, ere in its infant twine. 
At theBlaft fliakes the tendrils of the Vine, 



obyGoogie 



VAITEH IKS jAit%. ir 

V. 17. The Separation. 

The budding blifa tbat full of promtfe grew 
The chilling blight of feparation kneir. 
^Scarce had he told bU heart's unquiet cafe, 
And Jamb to Ifaun him ceas'd tn mend her pace. 
And learot to liAca trembling as he fpoke, 
And foodlj judge his words beyond a joke; 
'When, at the Goal that bonnds our proipe&a here, 
Jane's widow'd Miftrefii ended ber career 1 
SlefiiDgs attended her divided flore. 
The ManGon fold, (Jane's peacefdd home no moiv,) 
A dillant Village own'd her for its Queen, 
Another fervice, and another fcece; 
But could another fcene fo pleating prore. 
Twelve weary miles from Walter and from Lore ? 
The Maid grew thoughtful : Yet to Fate refign'd, 
J^new not the worth of what fhe'd left behind. 
Ke, when at Eve relea^d from Unl and Iiea^ 
Sooanufs'd the ftidleithat taught hit heatttobext, 
C 
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WALTER >VD JAKS. 



The Lotti'i Jonmejr. 



Each fabbalh-day of late was wont to-prove 
Hope's liberal fea^, the liolidayfif Lore: 
Eat Rov, uponliisfpirit'seblnDg flrength 
Came each dull famir'i'intolerable'lengtb. 
The n«xt'had fcarcely dawn'd when Walter hi^ 
'O'er hill aod^Iale, AGnQdoa foe his guide-: 
O'er the brown Healh his pathlefs journej lay, 
'WbcrercreainiDg Lapwingshail d the op'ning 6aj^ 
High ToC: thefiun,lheBirxiou3lx>ver figh'-d( 
His Hipp' ry folesliefpdlie (be dew was dried : 
Kdr laft'^rewell boDg foodly on his tongue 
Ai o'er.tbc Caftcd Fnrze date he Tprung;. 
Triffiog impediments} his heart was light. 
For Love and Beauty glow'd in fancy's fight) 
And fodhhe ga^d on Jane's enchantisg face, 
■Eenewd his paflbn, — but, deflroy'd his peace. 
Truth, at wbofe fiirine he bow'd, tnflided pdin^ 
And Conrctetice wbifperd^ " itevtr ame egah," 
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-For now, his- tide ^tfgtadnefs toapfoCo, 

A claj-coM^mp of- doobts wd^feirs srofe ; 

<:]oiid«,wIiich involve, midftLDveaodEeafon'sflrift, 

The pax dud's profpcA when he takes a wife. 

Qlioagfa gii^ bis^oanieys in the SiimtiMr'«,|>riau^ 

£adi-fecfn''d the >rcpetittoD of a criin&; 

He never left ber'but withiaaD^a-figh, 

Whea-tears fide down his face, fheltncw not 1149; 

'Severe his ta& -thole 'vwfils to forego. 

And feed hit henrt with volnatar^ woe. 

Yet this he did ; the \kcaii Moort circling- AnnA 

llis eS-enings dieeriels, and his peft unfound; 

And faw th' uoqucnched Same his bofotn fwell-j ' 

'WitKt were his doubts, thiu let the Story tell. . • 

Amonth's (harp confiid only fer-»'d tapion 
The pOTvV, as well as troth, of Walter's low. 
Abfmce more ilrongly oa his miad pfirlri^'^ : • 
His own fwcct, injnr'd. unofiendiRg Ma){)« 

C2 
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so WALTER AMD JANE. 

The iHiew'd' Journey. ..8i. 

Once moTC he'd go ; full reflate awhile, 
fiat beard bis natire Bells on every tlile ; 
Tbe fonod recaltd him witb a pow'rful charm. 
The Heath wide open'd, and the day was warm | 
There, vhtrc a bed of temptiDg green he found, 
■JncTcaliog anguilh wcigb'd bim to the ground ; 
Hii well-growD limb* the fcatter d Daifies pre&d, 
While his cliocb'd hand fell heavy on his breaA. 

• Why do I go in crnel fport to fay, 
" I lore thee Jane, appoint the happy day V 
' Why feck her fweet ingenuous reply, 

* Then grafp her hand and proffer — poverty ? 
' Why) if I love her and adore her oaiAe, 

* Why •& like time and fickneA on ber frame ? 

* Why Ihonid my fcanty pittance nip her prim^ 

* And cbace away the Rofe befwe its time i 

* rm ^onng 'tii true ; the world beholda me free ; 

-V ne'ei fhow'd a frightful face to nwi 
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WALTER A«D JANE. 



Lave or PnidCDCe. 



* Nature'i firR wants bard hAxv.iJhpu!d fupplj y 

* But Oiould it &)J, 'twill be too late tc fi/ . 

* Some Summers hence, if DoDght our lorei aoDoj'a 
'The image of my Jane may lifp her joj). 

* Or, blooming boys with imitative fwiag 
'Msf mock my arm, and make the Aovil ring} 

* Then if in rags. — But, O my heart, 'forbear,^ — ■ 

* 1 love the Girl, and why fliouM I defpair \ 
'And thai I lore her alt the village knows} 

' Oft from my pain the mirth of others flows; ; 
' As when a neighbour's Steed with glanciog eye 

* Saw bis par'd hoof fapportfd oa my thigh : 

* Janepals'dtbatinftsnt; mi&hicf came sf courfii} 

* I drove the nail awry md lam'd th« Horlej. 

* The poor bead llmp'd 1 1 bore a Maker's frow.iv 

* A thonfand timet I wi(b'd thewound my own.- 
'When to tliefe tangling tboogjits Tve been refii^'d, 
' Fury or langnot has poOelVd my n^ord, 

7. 
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"frAtTBR- iio MNB. 



*JUIeye»-bavcfliiwl, Vvts bhntaa.Wtfft-fa flieogj. 
' Forgot' W Trailfc' at bH, or fmote -tMLldBg. 
.*]f H tile Alc-boofe dOOT, with careMs ^1c»- 
' One drinks to Jase, aod dart^a looltoa mc^ 
< I feel that blttffawhich-lur dear name wiUbdag,. 
' hftel :-^imttffii^ Love, 'tis Bot.tli.7 fliogj i 
' Yet what are jeers-? ibe bubbles of an-fainu ;i 
' Jane kncvsv;^! Lore can do^andiedsiis^w'r;. 
' la her mild tft JktrTrutb her iBcaaing tella; 
■-Tisiiotiiiloolu Ukeher's thatfallehood dwelk. 
■^Aszwatw (bed upos a dnfty way 

* Ive ften mtdfldowDward peUiles deviom fira^ ;: 
*]f kindred dn^ aaadverfi: cbaoael kcep^ 
'Tbecrjidal'iKe&ditowardcacbotttercreep} ' 
'Near, aDdffitl nearer, roUg aach little tid^ 

' Th' f apanding n^ror fwella-on either fide ;' . 

* The; toucb— ^tii4one — receding boaitd'ries-fl/, 

* Ab isttootaneom ooion Arikes.tba ef&v 
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WALTEff mo JANE 



'So'titwitbiu; iorjane-would-be cay bride} 
'Sball coward iearediea tarn tbebliia-alide?' . 

W-tule (bw-bc fpobc be haini'a gentle foaadi- 
That tesni'd a jarriE^ fctotflep. on the ground ; 
Albam'-d of grief, be bade hu cyca uuclof^ 
And fliook with agiotioD as berofef 
All unprepared the fw«et furprife to beaiv 
His bcart beat high, for Jane hcrftlf wai therc>— 

FInfflAwas betciieek,; fbefeemUthefdl-blowai 
flower,. 
For warmth gave lovelinris a donblb powers 
BoHod her fair brow the deep ocafufionron^ ' 
A waving- bandkerchief' became ber &n. 
Her lips, whoe dwell fweet kwe and Hxaliag;: 

cafe, 
Puflfd geotlf I>ack ths wflsm aflailiog breeze^ 
■'Iveinvdl'daUtbcfrwcaiT-tniletwithpalty . 
■To fee mj Dative villagp once ag»tn J 
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WALTEK JL«I| JANK. 



RefentiDent and Tenderadti t, i^j. 

' And Ibow my tnM regard for Dcigbbom BiaJ} ' 

• Not like yoo, 'Walter,_/Sf was always kbd." 
Twia tlius, each foft fenration laid afide. 
She buc^'d her fpirits up with maiden pride } 
Difdaim'd her lovcj e'en while the fett the fling ; 

• What, «imc for Walter's fake !' Twaa no fuch thing. 
Sot when afloniOimcnt his tongne releas'd. 
Pride's ufnrpation in an infant ceas'd : 

"By force he caUgbt her band as paffing bj. 
And gazd upon her half averted eye; 
His heart's diflradion, and his liodiog fears 
She heard, and anfwer'd with a flood of teara; 
Frccioas relief; fnrc friends tint forward prefs 
To tell the mind's onfpeakable diOrela. 
YeYonthJ.whom crimlon'dbealth aodgenume fire 
Bear joyous oa the wings of yoong defire. 
Ye, who Aill bow to Love's almighty fway, 
Vihat could true paffion, what could Walter lay * 
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WALtfiK AMD JANE 2» 

V.171. ViGtto aFrieodi 

Age, telt mc tmCr nor fhake toot' locks In rnx\. 
Tread baclc your pailii.snd be in love again ; 
In your yoong days did Tuch a favonrtng hour 
^ow 70U the Httlenefi of wealth and pow'r, 
AdveDt?ious climbeTB of tfaoMbtintain's brow, 
While LoK, their maimer, fpreads his couch below, ■ 
"Mydeareftjane," the untaughtWalter cried, 
As half repell'd he pleaded by her Cdei - 
" My deareft Jane, think of me as you may" ' : ■ 
Thus — ftill unuttefd what he flrove to fay. 
They breatli'd in fighs the anguiOi of their mindly. 
And took the path that led to neighbour ///m/'t. ; 

Afecret joythe well.known roofinfpird,. 
Small was its ftore, and little tbeydeftrdj 
Jane dried her tcars} while Walter forward 6tw 
To aid the Dame } who- to the brink updrew 
The pond'roos Bucket aa they reach'd the wdl, ' 
And fcaicely with exbaafiedbrmtb; could tell v 

c5-,.-.ii„Googlc 



VALTER Alr» JANE 



TheXipoftvUtiao. 



HmwdcoDM to berCot the bloambig Pair, 
Cyei whom-lbe vatdi'4 wUb » mattnifil sve. 
" What aiit tbocijaaci" tbe varyMatroa cried^ 
'With. heaving. breafl the modcfi Maid icfilf-d, - 
Nov gently moving back her wooden Chair 
To fhun the ctmcntof tbe coolisg.air; 
" Nat.mucb, good Danae ; Imwearjb^tbeira^. 
" Perhaps, anon, I've famethiog elfe to Jay." 
How, while the Seed-cake crumbled on her knecv 
And Snowy Jafmiiie peeped to to fee ; : ■- 

And tlic tTaaiparent.Lilac at.the door,- 
£uU to the Sun itft putple bonora boier 
Tbe dam'rous Hon ber fcarleft brood difplay^^ 
And niarch'd^aroundj while thus the Matron &id:' 
*-Jine has been weeping, .Walter; — prithee why-* 

* I've fcen her laugb, and dince, but neverciy. . 

* But I can gttefB-; with ^ryou (honld hare been^. 
'When late Iliiw you loit'iiog on the greeny. 
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WALTBR Aso JAME. 



*. ^07. I^eading^ofE^rkacclWLiinwithcitrcmcPrudrnie. 



Tm.aDold Womanjand tbc truth majT'teUi: 
' IfaytfaeBj Ba^.^oH hsve net-Ds'd beriorfU" 
J«MB felt for'W^DTiii ; feh Ks cnicl pata, 
VbiWPi^'svoioc'brougltt'foitliiber leareagain^ 
' DoB'Mcold faim Neighbonrf he Ints-niucti to lay, . 
' Indeed he came and met me by the way.' 
The-Dame refum'd — ' Wty theiii'nijCbildreiijWti/.' 

Db fuch yonn^ boTemi tieare tKe jnteeas-figh ?' 
' The ills of life to yoa are yet unknown f 
' Death's Tef'ring flraft; and Poverty's cold frown : 
' Fve Wtthemttotbybytama:— hiitas-theypafe'd. 
'Strong was n^tmft, aod bore I^au'St latb 

• When Wwelt yoang and cheerfal down the Laaa 
' •■(And, though I fay it, I was oiBcbJike Jaxe,) 

«<yer flow-ry fields witbHJd!, I low'd'to ftray, 
' ^M'telfc) and hugti, aod fool the time away ; 
tAnd Cafe dcified ; vAk> not^one pain could gite; 

* HiTttodMB^t mueof'bowwe'weie to live; 

1 
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WALTER AND JANE. 



The Viftoiy. 



' And then I<otb plied tus arrowi thicker ftitl : 

* And prov'd ridoiioui ; — as he elvaym will. 

* We brav'd yte'i Aorm together ; wlaletbatDTMie, 

* Your poor old Uncle, Wai.tbk, liv'd alone. 

* He died the other day : when round his bed 

* No tender foothing tear Affe£tion fhed — ■ 

' Afiedion T 'twas a plant he never knew j — 

* Why fbould he fcaft ou fruits he neyer grew ?' 

Walter caught fire : nor was^ charm'd alone 
With coDiciouB Truth's firon elevated tone; 
Jakb frois her feat fpiaog. forward, half afraid, ■ 
AtteCling with a blu(h what Goody laid. 
Her Lover took a more decided part pr- > 

(O l.'twasthevery Chord that toiidi'dbiabeart,)-^ 
Alive to the beft feelings maD can piise, 
A Brtdegroom's tranfport fpaiklcd in his cyea^ >. 
Love, coiuiucriiig power, with onrefiiiAed nuifc 
^l«iltfdtbeqi£iiiBeiitiaf'I^ean4pl»iig«j . " 
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WALTER AKD JANE. 



V, 24}. The Caaieffion. 



And led bis vot'17 0D,.aQd bade him view. 
And prize the light-wiog'd monicDts as th^ flew; 
All doubts gave vrzy, all retrofpeSive lore, 
'Whence cooler Bcaron tortur'd him before} 
Comparifon of times, the Lab' rot's hire. 
And many a tmth llefleAion might infpire> 
Sunk powerlds, " Dame, I am a fool," be cried j 
" Alone I might have reafon'd 1i]l I died. 
" I caus'dtboffl tears of Jane's: — but as they fell 
" How much Ifelt Done btit«arfelye> can tell. 
" While daflavd fears withheld itie from her fight, 
" £ighs reigo'd bj day and faideoas dreams by night; 
" Twas then the Soldier's plome and rolUog DniDi 
" Seem'd for a while to ftrike my ^oitowb dombj 
" To fly from Care then half refolVd I flood, 
' And without honor mos'd on fields of blood, 
** Bat Hope prcTaird.>-Be then thefw<vd refign'd} 
** And in make Siara for tfatde that fiay behind. 
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UorapeOeiVifit. 



" And ywi, ftieet'Giri ," 

H« voold have addefl more, 
'Had Dot a glancing flradow at tlie door 
.ADDOmc'd a gueft, ^o bore with winnhi^ 

grace 
'HUw^Uim'd errand pifiu^d inlilg fac*. 
Itround with filent reverence they flood i 
A blamelefs reverence— ^ fie man was gootl. 
"Wealth hehad fome, amatiai for hit dcfire^ 
Firft on the lift ef aAive Country "Squire*. 
Seeing the yoathful pair vlth downcaft e^es, 
'Unmov'd by Summer- flowers and dondlefs fliies, 
/Tafs flowly by his Gate j tris book rdign'd. 
He watcVd thcir-fleps aod folloiv'd far behind. 
Bearing with inwaiH joy, and honeft pride, 
A truft of WiLTBa's kinfinan ere he died, 
A bard-eam'd mile, depodted with care. 
And wilh a mifci'^ ipirit worffiipt there. 
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"WALTER AMD JANE. tt 

T. ifD. The DifficBlty reaafi. 

He found wfrat oft the generaaB bofom foeln, 
In Ibe 'Dame's cstm'lcys and J<mb'-i blutbiog 

cheekt, 
iFbat confeioufiK& i3rWortIi> thit fre«boni Graoc^ 
■Which waits on Virtue id the meanefl place. 

-' Young Man,i'll Mt apc^t^ze^o you, 
'<Nor Dame intrulion, for my news ts true; - l 

* "Hs duty brings me here : yourwanta f vc heard, 
■' And can relieye : yet be the dead^ever'd. 
-'Here, in this Pur&^(whaf(hoaldIiavecheeE'da 

Wife,) 
**IJcs, half thefiiTingsof.jourXTnclc's'Jifel 
<.I know your Jhlftory, and your wifhes koow.j 

* .ADdWe to fee'tbeieeda of Virtue grow. . 
'Xve a fpare Sbed^hat fronts the public road: 

* Make that your Shop ; I'll make it your abode. 
' Thus much from me, — tlie reft is but your due }. 
' That-inftant tn^nty [^cccs Iprunj tovicw.' 
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« -WAITER akdJANE. 

Haw little of ounnnl Good fofficei fat Hippiath. 7.*97. 

Goody, ber dim eya wiping, raia'd her brow. 
And law ihejoiug paif look tbeyjoiew not bawj 
Perils and Power while humble mrnds forego, 
.Who gives them half a Km^dom gives theta 

. woej 
<^omforta may be procur'd and want defied, 
Heay'nil wi^ how ftnall a Sum, when right sp- 

ptiedl 
■Give Love and honeft luduftty tbttr way, 
■Clear bat the Son-rife of Life's little day, 
Thofe we term poor (hall ofl that wealth obtain, 
forwliicb th''ambitiona'figh,1mt ligh mvaio; 
Wealth that ftill brightens, as its dores iocreafe; 
Tbecalmof Confdeoce, ai the Kdpi4>f peace. 

Walter's enamoni'd Soul, from news like.tU\ 
^Nowfeltthedawnings ofhisfutmeblils.) 
^ea as the Red'breafi Ibelt'ring ia a bower, 
2toinu tlM (hort darknda of a.piffii!g£ho«e^] 
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WALTER ABD JANK. 



Joy.boTeWeJth. 



Then, wiiile tbc azure ikj txteods around. 
Darts on a worm tbat breaks tlKincnflen'dgrouiidi 
Aod mounts ihc dripping fence, withjoydate. 
And (bares tbe prize triumphant with his mate; 
So did tfae Youth j — the treaiiirc firaigbt became 
An humble frrvant to Love'^ {acred Same ; 
(Morions Tubjedionl — ^Thus his filence broke: 
Joy |fa»e him words ; f iH qnick'ning as he fpoke. 
' Wint.wu my dread, my wiihes were tnrt few ; 
' Othcn might daobt, but JaneiImiIc wilhot knew : 
' This Gold may rid my heart of pains and fighs ; 
' But bci'tnie lo«« is Aill mygfeatefl price. 
■ Long as I Jive, when this bright day oomes round, 

* Beneath my BeCif your noblR deeds fbaU found i 
' But, &ft,<omakctiaygratitude-appeir, 

' Fll Atoe yom* Houosr'i Horfei for a Year i 

• Tf clouds fliouM threaten when ytnx Com is down; 
' i'lMead'M hakd, and fuminaa half the town j 

D 
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CtUcM (t-Dlcth. ^ 



' If good betide. I'll found it in my (bags, 
' And be the firft avenger of your wrongi : 
' Though rude in maimen, free 1 hope to live: 

* Thii Ale 'a not njine, dq Ale have I to give ; 

* Yet, Sir, though Fortune frowu'd when I was bora, 

* Let's drink eternal friendlhip from this Horn, 
' How much our prefent joy to joa we owe, 

* Soon our three Bells ihall let ibtiNeighbouri know; 
■ The found fliall raile e*eti looping Age awhile, 
■And ever; Maid fliall meet you with ai fmile; 

' Long CDayyouiEN^—dwwilb like lightning flew; 
By each repeated as the 'Squire withdrew. 

* Long majjnu live,' bii feeling heart rqoin'd; 
Leaving well-pleai^d fuch happy Souls behind. ' 
Hope proinii'd fair to cheer them to the end j. 
With Love their guide, and Goody for their friend. 

I tUnk tkii ttif, and «Cftua.\lj thrbetinning and mlMk of 
it, hu nmcb of the cieir, animited, eafy natrnlve, the fami- 
liar bat gTacifol diAion, and the change df nainben To intc- 
lenioginDiTliEK. In the fblkwini fxm thefe aceilea- 
cies are lil greiter, C L. 
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THE MILLER'S MAID. 
A TALE. 



Ns«K tbe High toaA 190a a wlading ilrcam 
Aq honeii Miller role to'Wealtb and Fame: 
. Tbe Dobbd Virtues checr'd hu lengtbeu'd 3a^,. 
And all tbe Countiy ecbo'd vHtb hii praife :■ 
His Wife,j tbe Doflreft of tbe ndghb'ring Poor *, 
Drewconftantpray'rsaodbleffings round biadoqr. 
One SHnamer'i oigU, (tbe boor of reft vras Gome) 
Carkners uaufual orerfpread their hoEoe ; 
Acbillkig1)lsd waafek; tbe foremofi d»Ud 
Sprinkl'd tbe bobbllog Pool ; and thnDda loudi 

* Ttii* village iBil tbe poor of All ncighbourlioDd know 
wfaM it i* to bate fofCtH (nch ■ bltffing, and licl « tUt nx^ 
■ntnt what it It to lofc it by deathi C L. 

Tr^% Ijch of September iSoi. 

D 2 
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36 THE MILLER'S MAID. 

TheTemptft. v. ii. 

Though dilUat yet, menacd the country round. 
And fiird the Heavetu with its foltma found. 
Who can retire to reft when tempetis loor ? 
Nor wait the ilTue of the coning hour ? 
Mecklj refign'd Ibe fat, in anxious painj 
He filFd his pipe, and lilten'd to the rain 
Tbdt battcr'd furioufly thdr ftrong abode, 
Itoar'd in the Damm, and laOi'd the pebbled road : 
When, mingling with the ftorm, coafusd and wild. 
They beard, or thought they heard, a fcreaming 

and-- 

The voice approach'd; and'midft the tbundei's 

roar, 
Now loudly bfgg'd for Mercy at the door. 

MEKCTwasfi^n.* the Miller heard the call ; 
His door he open'd ; when a fudden f<]ii3ll 
Drove in a wretched Girl ; who weeping dood, 
Wbiin the cold rain dripp'd from her in a dood. 
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THE MILLER'S MAID. 37 

V. 19. Tbe Young Strui|er< 

With kind ofScioufneTs the tender Darai 
Roos'd up the dying embers to a flame ; 
Dry cloaths procui'd, and cheer'd her fliiv'ring guefl. 
And footh'd the forrowa of her infant brealt. 
Bat as fhe flript her Hiouldcrs, lily-while, 
\Vhat marks of cruel itfage (hock'd their fight t 
Weals, and blue wounds, moft piteous to tmhold 
Upon a Child yet fearcelyTcn years old. 

The Mi/hr felt his iDdignation rife, 
Yet, as the weary ftranger clos'd her eyes. 
And feem'd fadgu'd beyond her fljength and years, 
'■' Sleep, Child, (he iaid), and wipe away your tears" 
They watch'd her flumbcrs till the fiorm was done ; 
When thus the generous Man again begun. 
' See, fluCL'ring (ighs that rife againll her will, 
' And agitating dreams diAurb her Hill I 
' Dame, we Ihould know before we go to reft, 
' Whence comes this Girl, and how flie caraediftreft, 

a 
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m THB MILLER-S MAI©. 

The fimple Story. v. 37. 

* Wake ber, and alk ; for fbc b {only bruit'd : 
' I long to know by whom fbe'i thus mifns'd. 

< CUkl, what's your name ? bow came you io- 
thc dorm > 

* Have you no home to keep yon dry and warm ? 

' Who gftve yoa all tbofe wounds your flioulder» 

* (how ? 
' Where are your Parents ? Whither would yoogo ? 

"Ibe Stranger buditng into tears, look'd |iale. 
And this the purport of ber artlela tale. 

' IhavenoPaTeDts; and no friends befidei 
' I well remember when my Mother died ; 
' My Brother cried ( and fo did I that day i 
' We ba4 no Father j—be was gone awayj 

• That night we left our home new cloatbs to wear : 

' The Work'haufe foaiid them ; we were carried th««. 
' We lov'd each other dearly ; when we met 

• Wc always fliar'd what trifles we could get. 

D.5™t.b,Googie 



THfi •MII.LBR'S MAID. *9 

V. ;c. Ruflic HorDitilcy and ProtciliDn of ihe /riendlffi. 

* Bat Oeorge was older by a year than mc :— • 
' He parted from me and was Tent to Sea. 

*' Good-bye, dear PlwEbe," the poor fellov faid I • 

* Perhaps he'll come again ; perhaps he's dead. 
' When I grew ftroog enough I went to p]ac«^ 
' My Miftrefs had a foar ill-natar'd face ; 

' And though Fve been fo oflcn beat and chid, 

* I flrove to pleafe her, Sir; indeed, I d9 
' Weary and rfMritlefs to bed I crept, 

< And always cried at night before I flept. 

* Thii Morning I offended ; and I bore 
' A cruel beating, worfe than all before. 

' Unknown to all the Honfe I ran away; 
' And thus far travell'd throngb the fullry dayj , 
' And, don't fend me back ! I dare not go—.' ' 
' Jfendyonbackt' (the MiUar cried) • no, no.' 
Tb' appeal! of Wretchednefa bad weight with him, 
And Sytupetfa; would warm him every limb.; ;. 
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40 THE MILLERS MAID. 

The Child becsoa sac of the Fimily. v. y^. 

He mutter'd, gloqrkig io the work begun, 

* Well doiK!> ay little Weach.; 'twai aotilj done 1' 

Then Caii, with looks more cbecriag than the fire. 

And feelings fuch as Pity caa infpire, 

' My houre has chJldleTs been this manjr a jear; 

' While you defervc it you (nail tany here.' 

The Orphan mark'd the udot of bia tyc, 

Blefi h^pLtnd woids,and thank'd bim with a figb. 

Thill was Ae fiKred contpad doHUy feal'd ; 
Thus were her fpiritK rais'd, her bniifes heal'd : - 
Thankful, and cheerful loo, do more afraid. 
Thus little Phobbb was thi; Miller's Maid. 
Grateful they foend her; paiient of controul: 
A moll bewitching gentleo^s of foul 
Made pleaTare of what work (be had to do r 
She grew in fialore, and in beanty too. 

Hie yean flie pala'd in tUi deligfatfol home ; 
Five happy yeats: but.wbenihefixthwueoaw, 
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THlS:MI:L^ER'3 MAID. 41 

V. 9>. Tin New Coaer. 

Tbe iEiUr from a Market Ibwn iMnl by, . 
Brqogbt home a flurdy YDulh his Areogfh (o try. 
To Taife the fluic<;' gates early every mom, 
. To beave his powder'd facka and grind his com: 
' And aieedng PA»ie, whom he loi'd To dear, 
' I've brought yoii home a Hirffaand, Gitlf—Vyt 

' bear ? 
' Hebegg'dfor work; hisiDoneyfeerndb^P^aQt: 
■ Tfaofe that wiU work 'tis pity tb«f fhouMfkant. * 
' So ufc him welt, M»d we (ttail Ihortly fee 
' Whether he merits what I've done, like thee.' 
Now tbrobb'd her heart,— a new ieafalion 

^uite,— 
Whene'er the comely Stranger was ia Gght : 
For he at once aiBduoully firove 
To pleafe fo fweet a Afaid, and wld her love. 
At every comer Aopp'd her id her way j 
Aad law ftefh beauties opening ey'ry day. . 
* A Muim which lO ooght to rciMmbci^ C. Im, 
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TRE MILLER'S MAItO. 



He took delislit in tracing in her £i€e . i 

Tha mantling biafb, and every nameld* grace. 

That Scnfibtlitj would bring to view, i . 

When Lore he menti(»t'd j — Love, and Honoor trtie. 

But PAeeit Ml was ihj; and wilh'd to know 

More of the booefl Youth, whofe manly brow 

She verily believ'd wa> Trath'i own throne, 

Au^Phis words aa artlerg a* ber own : . 

Mofi Mi ihe jodg d -, yet, long the Youth forboit 

Divulging where, and how, he liv'd before } 

And feem'd to ttrive bis Hiftory to bide, - 

nil &ir Edeera enlifled on his fide. 

The JUiStr faw, and-meotion'd, in bis praife. 

The prompt fidelity of all his ways : 

Till in a vacant hour, the Dinner done. 

One day be joking cried, ' Come here, my Son ! 

' Tis pity that fo good a Lad as yon 

' Seneatb my roof (hooU taing difwders new I 
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T. 119. Enquirr- iBgnnoui Biplanation. 

' But here's my Pia^ — once lb light and airj 

* She'd tiip along the pajj^ge lihe a Faiiy,— 

* Has loft hcrfwiftnefs quite, fincc here yon came :— 
•Andyetj I can't perceive thcGidis lamel 

* The obfticln (he mceti with ftHl fall thicker : 
' Old as I am Td tnm & comer quicker. - 
The Youti blufti'd deep} and Fiotit hung her 

head'! 
The goodMan fcnil'd, and thusi; 
' Not that I deem it matter of furprife, 

* That you fhould lose lo gaze at Phoehes eyes f 

* But be explicit, Boyj and deal'with honour: 

* I feel my happioefs depend upon her. 

' When here you came you'd fbrrow on your brow j 

' And I've forborne to qoeftion you till now. 

< Firft, then; fay what tbou Brt.' He inflaDt 

And tbns, in Pkmtt't hearing, fpohe aloud » 
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4* THB MILLEB'S MAia 

Tke liuU Hiflnry. «• IJ7. 

* Thus far expcrienc'd. Sir, in yoa 1 find 

< All that ii generotu, fatberlj, and kind ; 

■ And while you look for protrfs of real worth, 

* You'll not regard the meannefs of mj birth. 

* When, pym jlelj sod fad, yoa met with me, 
' I'd juft efcap'd the dangen of the Sea ; 

' llefolv'd to yy my fortune on the ihore : 
' T^^k mj tnead ; and tnift the waves do more. 
' I^^hhBf ^ybC"^' '"^'' ^rc»'>' ^^t behind, 
' I'd all ray fortune, all my Friend^ to find. 

< Keen dilappoinlmeot wounded me that morn : 
' For, trav llittg near the fpot where I was born, 
' I at the well-known door where I was bred, 

* luquir'd who (iill was living, who was dead : 

< But firli, and moll, I fought with anxious fear 
fndingi to gain of her who once was dear; 

' A Girl, with all the meckncla of the dove, 
' The copfiant Ourer of my childhood's love ; 
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* She call d me, Br*lhtr : — vhich I heard with pridCf 
' Though now fufpeAwe are not To allied. 

' Thui much I learnt ; (no more the churls would 

. %:) 
' She went to fervice, SDd (he ran a«ray, 

• And fcandal added' ^-HoW!' the Jfi&r cried, 

And, in an inflant, flood at PAahes fidk; 

For be obterved, while Uft'ning toithc taler 
Hcrfpirits faulter'd, and her cheeks tnm'dftale; 
Whim her clafp'd bands defceoded to her koee 
She finkiDg wbilper'd forth, " O G«d, tis ^< T 
The good Man, though he guefk'd the pleaGnj 

truth, 
Was far too bufy to inform the Youth ; 
But lUrr'd himfelf amain to aid hti Wife, 
Who fooD reftor'd the trembler back to life. 
Awhile infehfible Ak fiilt appcar'd j 
But, " O wry Brotier' wai Aif&i^Xy heard { 
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The afioDifbt Youth uow held her la hii hreaft; 
And tcan and kifles fooa «xplaiii'd the reft- 

pad deeds now from each (OQgae alternate lUli 
For news of deareft import both conld telL 
fondly, from chUdhood's tears to youth's foil prime. 
They matcb'd the inddents of jogging time; 
And proi^ that when with Tyranny oppre^ 
yodffimbt grtfan'd with vonods and broken refi, 
GeMgi felt no Ufs : was harafa'd and foriorn ; 
A rope's-end follow'd bim both night and monu 
And in that very fiorna when Pimie fied, 
WbcD the rain drencb'd lier yet tiolhelier'd head j 
That very Storm he oa tlie Ocean brov'd. 
The Veffel foonder'd, and the Bof was fitted I 
Myflcriona H«»eo I— and O with wfcat ddight*- 
fibeldd the bappyifloc of hor flight! w 
To his. charm'd heart a lividc ptdnce dnw j 
And gave k) ItoIpitaUty it's doe r . 
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Tbc Jifi'ning Holt obfcrv'd tbc gentle Pair j 

And ponder'd on the nieaos ihat brought them 

there: 
CoDvioc'd, while DutDpeacb'd their Virtue Ibiod, 
Twu Beanfni high Will that be Ihould do them 
good. 

Bat new the anxiow Dame, impatiMri growo. 
Demanded what the Ycalh bad b^ardt oi boowo, 
Wbereon to ground thole doubts but jull cxpreA ;~ 
Dixibtg, which miilt iaterefi the fecliog brcafi} 
* HerBrotfaerwCTttboii, George ?-»how}priihea.ray: 
' Canfl ihou forego, or cafi that name away I 

" No liviog proofs have 1," the Yoatb rcj^Ij'd, 
"Thatweb^cloTcfl del are not allied; '- 

*' But in my ataaory live, and ever will, 

" A mother'* dyiBg words I hear tfaeai flilt : 

*' She faid, toooevbo'watch'd fasr patting breath, 
•• Don't feporate tbeCUMmi at my deitb,? ' .1 
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4b TI4E MILLER'S MAID. 

The Perpkihy. » »*■. 

" They're not both mine: But — " here tU fccue 

was clos'd, 
" She died; and left as helplcfs and eipos'd ; 
" NorUme hatb thrown, narBcaron'i epeoing 

" power, 
" One friendlj- ray on that benighted hoar." 

Ne'er dM'tfie Ctrieftahu of 8 Waning State 
Hear from the Oraefe their balf-tdd fAtt 
With iDore religious fear, or more fufpence, 
TbSD Piielv now endard^ — for every fenre 
Became abforb'd in Ibis unwelcome Ihenie ; 
Nay every meditation, every dream, 
1 h' inexplicable fcntcncc held to view, 
" They're not both anne," was every roomtng new ; 
For, till this hoar, the Maid had never prov'd 
How far ihe was entbrall'd, how much Die lov'd; 
In that fond charader be firft apprar'd ; 
•His kindnefs cbarm'd ber, and hts fmilet endear'd t 
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». MJ. Aoiitty. Tht Enquiry fugetfted. 

This dobiouEm^ftery the palfion croli; 

Her peace was wounded, and her Lover loft. 

For George with all hjs refolutioii ftrove 

To check the progrefs of his growing love ; 

Or, if be e'er iodulg'd a lender kifs, 

Th' unr^vell'd fccrct robb'd him of his bJifs. 

Health's (be, Sufpence, fo irkfome to be borne, 

An ever-pierdn^ and retreating thorn, 

Huog OD their Hearts, when Nature bade thetn rife, 

And Hole Content's bright enGgii from their eyes. 

The good folks few the change, and grior'd to find 
Thefe Iroables labouring in Pimbe's mind ; 
They lov'd them both ; and witl) one voice propo»'d 
The only means wiience Truth might be difclos'd ; 
That, when the Summer Months fiiould (brink th« 

rill. 
.And fcarce its languid flream would turn tlie Mill, 
E 
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Eager Eipedanwii. ▼■>45- 

Wliea (be Spring broods, and Hgi, and Lamb* 

vere rear'd, 
(A time when George and Pheebe might be fpac'd.) 
Their binh-place tiiej finMild vi£t once again. 
To Vtj with jomt eadcavoiin to obtain 
Ftom Record, or Tradiiion, what ought b« 
To cbaiD, or fet Ibeir cbaio'd afledions Tree : 
Affinity beyond all doiibtt to prove ; 
Or clear tlie road for Nature and for Love. 

N«er, till now, did PiKEsi count the hours. 
Or think ACy long, or wifli away its flowers ; 
With mntual figha bott fanu'd the wings of Time; 
As we climb Hills and gladden as we dimb. 
And reach at laft the diftact promis'd feat, 
Cafting the glowing landfcape at our feet. 
Oft had the Morning Bofe wilh dew been wet, 
And oft the journeying Sup in glory fet, 
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1. 163. The old SoldlEr. 

Second the willow'd tneadi of Tigordm graft, 
Tbe ftccp grccD hill, and voods they wtre to pafs; 
When now the day arriv'd : Impatience rngn'd j' 
And GKonot,— by trifling obftactet dctaiti'd,— 
Hii bending Blackifaorn on tlie tfarefhold preft, 
Sorve/d the Wtkidward d^ds, and bi^d the befb 
PacEBB, atch'd wiA cVery modcft gnoe. 
While Health and Beauty revell'd in her face. 
Came for^ ; bat loon evinc'd an abfent mind. 
For, back fbe turn'd for fomcthiog left befaind ; 
Agnn the fame, tUl George giev tir'd of home, 
Aid peevi&ly exclaim'd, " Cenie,Phml^ com*" 
Another hindrance yet be bad to feel : 
As from the door they tripp'd with nimble heel, 
Apoor old Man, foot-founder'd'and alont^ 
Thus argent Qioke, in Trouble's genuine tope s 
" My prelly Maid, if bappinefs you fesk, 
" May difappointnicnt never ftdc yoor c^cek ! — 
£2 
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TbeS lder'iT.lt. _ y iSi. 

*" Youi'»be the joy J — yet, f^el another's woe: 

" Q )«av« focne iittle gift before you go." 

His words Qruck tiaiaei and back Ibe turn'4 

again, 
(The ready frieod of indigence aod pain,) 
To banifli hunger from hia ffliatter'4 frame ; 
And clofe behind her, Lo, iheAU/Ier caooe. 
With Jug in hand, and cried, " Geokqe, vthy 

" fuch haftc > 
"Here; takcadraogbt; and let that 5o/(/'^ taOc." 
" Thanks for yoar bounty. Sir j" the Veteran litid j 
Threw down hi« Wallet, and made bare hu head ; 
And Itraight began, though mix'd with doubti 

and fears, 
Th' unprefac'd Hiftory of his latter yean. 
*' I crofs'd th' Atlantic with our Begimest bran^ 
*' Where SickneTi fwecpe whole RegioaeDta to llie 

grave} 
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T. 199. . The Surpriir. 

* Yet fve cfcap"d ; and bear my arms no more ; 
" My age difcharg'd me wbcn I came on Riore. 
•' My Jf'ife, IVc beard," — and here he wip'd hia 

eyes, — 
" In the cold corner of the Church-yard lies. 
" By her conftnt it was I left my home : 
" Employment fail'd, and poverty was come ( 
" The Bounty tempted me ; — (he had it all : 
"We parted; and I've feen my betters fat]. 
*' Yet, as I'm fpar'd, though in this piteous cafe, 
" I'm trav'Iling homeward to my native place; 
" Though fliould I reach that dear remcmberdfpot, . 
" Perhaps Old Geiaingbb will be quite forgot." 

All eyes beheld young Georgt with wonder iiart : 
Sirong were the fecret bodings of his heart ; 
Tct not indulg'd i for he with doubts fnrrey'd 
By turns the Stranger, and the lovely Maid. 
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Tbe TlitCttntj. 



" Had jrou no Cbildreo ?"— " Yej, yoorg Mai>; 

rd two: ^ 
" A Boy, if fllU he lives, as old as jou : 
•• Yet not my own ; butlikelyfo to prove; 
" Thongb but the pledge of an unlawful Love t 
"Icherifh'dhim, tohidca5j&r"sfliamer - 
" He fliar'd my bcft affections, and my name. 
" But why, young folks, ibould I detain yon here ? 
" Go : and may Weffings wait upon your lAxci, 
" I too will travel on j . . . . peihsps to find 
" The only treafure that I left behind. 
" Such kindly thoughts my fainting hopes revive 1 — 
" phabe, my Cherub, aet t/iou ftill alive?" 

Could Nature bold f— Could youthful Love foi- 
bear! 
George claip'd the veonA'nDzMaid, and whifpcr'd, 
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*■ J3S' The happj ReUtions now fnund. 

' And huQi the tumult of your throbbing breaf).' 
Then to tbeSeliier- tttm'd, with manly pride, 
And fondly led his long-intended BriJe .■ 
* Here, fee your CMdi nor wifli a fleeter flow'r. 
'"Il>G«Dr;< that fpeaks} thou'lt blet^ the happy 

hour!— 
' Nay, be compos'd ; for all will yet be well, 
< Thoagh here our hiitory's too long to tell.' • 

A long-loQ Father found, the myliery cicar'd, 
What mingled tranfporis in Aer face appear'd 1 
The gazing V'termt flood wkh handa upfais'd— 
'Art thou in^ed my Child! then, God be 

prais'd,' 
O'er his rough cheeks the tears profufely fpread > 
Such as fools fay.become not Men to Ihcd ; 
Paft hoiiK of blifs, regenerated charms, 
Hofe, when be felt bis Daughter in his amift: 
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TbeU'^fiofdifiot 



So tmdcrwsi ibc fccne, ibe generoasD*MB 
WepI, M flic told of W-zfoj Tirtoons fame. 
And the good Hos-r» wilb geftnres pafljnf 

firangc, 
Abftrafled fecm'd througb fiilds of joy to range : 
Rejoicing that his favoue'd Roof fliould proTB 
Virtues afjlum, and.theniirle of Love; 
Rejoicing that to him the laik was given, 
"While his full Soul was mounting up to Heav'n. 
6ut now, OS from a dream hisReaCDn fpmng, 
And hearlleft greeitngs dwelt upon.liis tongue : 
■riie founding Kitchen floor at ooce rcceiv'd 
The happy group, witli all their fears relievd : 
" SuIJicr," he cried, " you've found your Girl ; 

"'tis true: 
■' But ftiffer mc to be a Fulber too; 
" For, never Child that bleft a Iftueofs knee, 
" Could fliow more duty than ilie has to me. 
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THE MILLER'S MAID. 37 

1. ]7Ir Tbc •doptrd Daughter. 

" Strangely (he came ; AffliAion chas'd her bard : 
"I ptlied her J — and this is my reward 1 
' " Here fit you down ; recount your perils o'er : 
" HeDceforth be this your home; and grieve no' 

more: 
" Plenty bath thower'dherdewdrops on mybeadj- 
" Care vifits not my TaWe, nor my Bed. 
•• My heart's warm wiflies thus then I fulfill :— • 
" My Dame and I can live without the Mill : 
" George, take (be wholes I'll near you flill re- 

" To guide your judgment in the cboice of Grain : 
" In Virtue's path commence your profperoua life j 
*" And from my hand receive yoar worthy Wife. 
" Rife, WtE^cj rife, my Girl! — kneel not tome; 
" But to THAT Pow'k who iiiterpos'd for thee. 
" Integrity hath mark'd your favourite Youth j 
" Fair budding Honour, Connancy, and Truth ; 
3 
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t. 3B9. Pcifea Content 1 hope* mi pcofpcai of Gc»ili»r>. 

" Go to bis arms j— and may unfuUied joys 
" Bring fmiiing round me, To(y Giria and Bojt ! 
" m love ibem for tby fake. And may your 

daya 
*• Glide OD, as glides the Stream that never fiays ; 
" Bright as whofe fliingled bed, till life's decline, 
" May all your Worth, and all year Virtuos 

Ihine 1" 

I believe iheit hii been no fach Poem in iti bind u tha 

MitLi>'> Maid, Jince the dayi of Ditdiv, l<it eifeand 

beaulj of liDgaige i cencife, clear and Interellini narrative ; 

. (weet and full flaw of verfc j happy choke of the fiibjcft, and 

4eli|h<falnKcutiOB of it. C. L. 
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THE WIDOW 



HER HOUR-GLASS. 



CoMB, friend. 111 turn thee ap again : 
CompabioD of the lonely hour ! 
Spring thirty times hath fed with rain 
And claatb'd with leaves my hutaUc bowerj 

Since tliou hafl flood 

In frame of wood. 
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On Cheft or Window by my fide : 
At every Birth flUl thou werl near. 
Still fpokc thine admotiitions clear, — 
And, wheo ray Hulbaod died^ 



Ire often watch'd ihyflreaming fand 
And feen (be growing Mountain rife. 
And often found Life's hopes to fiand 
On props as n^ak in Wifdom's eyes ■, 

Its conic crown 

Still Hiding down, 
Again beap'd up, then down again j 
The fand above more hollow grew. 
Like days and years ftill filt'ring fhrougb. 

And mingling joy and pain. 
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3 

■While thus I fpin and fitmetiinM fingj 
(For now iiKd (hen my heart will i^ltiKf) 
Thou mealur'ft Time's expandtiip; wing^ 
By ihee the noon lide hour I know ; 
Though filent thou. 

Still IhilU ihoLI How, 

And jog along thy deftin'd way : 
But when I glean the futtry fieldg, 
■When Earth lier yellow Harveft yid^a, 
TIiou get'fi a Holiday. 



Steady as Truth, on cither end 
Thy daily la(k perfonning well, 
Thou'rt Meditation's conflant friend. 
And ftrik'it the Heart without a Bell ; 
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Cone, lovely May I 

Tbf length cn*d day 
Shail gild once more my native plains 
Carl inward here, fweet Woodbine flow'r j— 
" Companion of the Icnely hour, 

" I'll turn tbee up again." 

There i) Ibmctliing Ttrjr plcafiog in the ijtK llinia ktn 
oftd. It ii > ircty barmonioui ud TtunSeriRic form ef «rfi- 
licaiion : which, ifici having QEfi, if I miftike sot, mbon ■ 
Cenlucy, ii here happily icr'n'i. The lata of ibougbt ii air 
tural, iRiflini, ud poclic, C. L. 
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* O Winds, bowl not fo long and loud ; 
" Nor with your vengeance arm the fnow : 
' Sear hence each heavy-loaded doud ; 
■ And kt the twinkling Star-beams glow. 



* Now fweeping floods rufh down the flopei 

* Wide fcattenng ruiu.— Stare, thine foon I 
' No other light my Love can hope } 

' Midnight will want the joyous JUbcn. 

$ 
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' O gu3r<Kaii Spiritsi — ^Ye that dwell 
^ Where woods, and pits, and hollow way% 
' The lone night-trav'ller's fancy fwcll 
' With fearful talcs, of older days,— 



' IVefs round bina : — guide his willing Heed 

* 'Hirongh darkncft, dangers, currents, fnows ; 

* WwE where, from flielt'ring thickets freed, 
' The dreary Heath's rude whirlwind blows. 



• From darknefs rufliing o'er his way, 

■ The Thorn's white loiid it bears on highl 

' Where the Ihort furze all fhrouded lay, 

' Mounts the dried graft j — Earth's bofem dry. 
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' Then o'er the Hill wiih (tiriousTweep 
' It rendi the elevated tree — ^— 
' Sure-footed beall thy road thou'lt keep : 
' Nor (ioim nor darknefi flartles thee I' 



* P ble(t affurance, (tnift^ fleed,) 
' To ihee the buiicd road is known ; 
' Home, all the fpur tby footfteps need, 
' When loofc the frozen ran ii thrown.' 



' Between the roaring blafli that fhake 
■ The naked Elder at the door, 
' Though not one pratUer to me fpeak, 
' Their fleepiog fighs delight me more.' 
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' Sound Is tboir csft ^—thcj little kaow ' 
* What patD, wfaateeld, tbeirFaiber £Mlf) 
' But dream, pwh^, tkej toe him now, 
< While each the previt'd Oanga pMls.' . 



' Would it were to i — tbc 6ra bonu bright 
' And on the waTmisg treacber jteaCM; 
' In Expe£Utton'» rapteir'd fight- 
' How predoiM bii arrival feecos I' 



• ni look abroad!— 'tis pVerdngctdd I— 
■ How tbc bleak wind afibib hii breaA I 

' Yet fomo ftint Kght iqine e^ea bchald :,. 

• The fionn b vergiog »'«r th» Wttfl.! 
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' There SriMs a 5iiw /-"-O mdcoaw Kgbt Ti-^ 
' Thrmgb tbc (hill vflt»firk bftg^t^dil^ tSA I 
' Yet.'twM beoMth the fatraft mffiK. 

• Hie mnrif nrlMfr'd pjO lauA-j JHHS: 

13 

«Mei«7,tindHtfav-&r ^Mtoftm^WdH^t 
^ No Tdce, no fbdtftef «(t 1 feear )' 
-CWhere Night and SHefxMfeiWdlAjt d>MH, 
-^reads tl)7 coU lei^ BaHT^iMtMi; M^y ' 

14 

' Diitreffiog bmM'l atKertaliffilvf ' 

' O Mertf, Mttcf, fjiMt Mri BdWfr!-^ 

• Hark t— then t heat* ife «feM gll«,-— ^ 
' Repeat it. Echo i quftAly.aiAw!' - 

F 2 
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-' One minute now will cafe my lean 

' Or, flill more wretched muft I be ? 

' No : furelj Heaven has fpir'd our tears : 

' I fee him, cl^ath'd in fnow; ...'ih bo.—^ ' 

16 

* Where hare you 68/6 ? put down your load. 
' How have you borne the (lorm, the cold ? . 

* What faotTon did I not forbode 

* That Beafti* worth his weight in gold.' 

Thut fpoke the jc^ful Wife ;— then ran 
And hid in grate&l llcams her bead : 
Dapple was hous'd, the hungry Man 
.With joy glacc'd o'er the Children's bed. 
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MARKET-NIGHT. 

16 

* What, all afleep !'— fo beft; he cried t 

* O what a night Tvc travell'd through ! 
■ Unteen, uoheard, I might have died } 

' But Heaven has brought me fafe to yoa. 

J9 

' Dear Partner of my nights and days, 

* That ftnile becomes thee I — Let us then 

' Learn, though midiap may crofs our ways, 
' It ia not ours to reckon when.' 



I judge not fotolhcr rradert ; and ii ii neealefi; but to 
ne Mukct-Nighl U eiiiuirxtely ind ilmuO rmgnlarlj pifiling, 
by Ihe naiutil force and lendcrners of ihc fweeuieli of lbs 
■iiimben> Ibe cafy yet inimiicd and cbireftetiftic beiuljr of , 
the ftjtic and minner; C. L. 

itft. iSoi. 
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A BALLAD. 



The Lawns were dry in Eufton Part j . ; 
(Here Truth * infiiires my Talc) 
The lonely footpath, ftiU aad dark. 
Led orer Hill and Dale. 

■ ThiiBatlid i> founded on a Tift. Tbc circunfllnce 
otciuted periMpi lonj before 1 vn born i but ii dill rditcd b; 
mj Mather, ind fomi of the otdcA inhibiunU in Uuc put tt 
tbt comDtij. R. B. . . 
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Benighted was an andent Darae, 
And fearfal hade (be dAit 
To gain the vale 6f Pektnllitay 
And bail iti WiUow fliade. 



Her footfleps ktleW lio idle Itopi, 
But fdlow'd fafter i!ill ; 
And echo'd to ihe dark(bme CopA 
That whilper'd go thd Hill ; 



Where dain'fous Booki, yet fcareely ImfliJ' 

Bcfpoke a polled Aade ; 

And many a wing t^e foliage 6nifl>'i^ 

And hoT'ring drcuiti macte. .. 
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Tbc dappled herd of grazing Deer 
That fought the Shades bj daj,- 
Now flartcd from ber path with fear. 
And gave the Stranger wajr. 



Darker it grew ; and dailier feara 
Came o'er ber troubled mind ; 
When DOW, a tbort quick Hep (be hean 
ComepattiDg ctore behind. 



She turned ; it ftopt ! — nought could (he fee 

Upon the gloomy plain ! 

But, as (he Jirove the Spcite to flee, 

She beard the fame again. 



D.5-,z,t.b,GOOglC 



Tfft. FAfcEHHAlvt ttHOISTf. 



Now terror fehfd her quakiog frame i 
Fgr, where the path was bare. 
The trotting Ohoft kept on the fame t 
She mutter'd many a pray'r. 



Yet once again, arotdft her fright* 

She tried what fight could do; 

When through the cheating glooms of nigt 

A MONSTEB flood in view. 



Hegardlcfs of whate'er (he fdt. 

It followed down the plain t 

She own'd her 11ns, and down Ihe kndt. 

And faid ber pra/n again. 
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fA THB FAKENHAM GKOST. 

II 

Then on Ac fped ; and Hc^ gmr flrtm^. 
The white park gate in view t 
Which pnlMng haid, £> long it fwoog 
That G/n^ and all [Urfird throngb. 

12 

Loud fell the gate agalnft the poft I 
Her heart-flringB like to crock i 
For, mncfa flic fcar'd the gri% Ohoft 
Would leap npon her back, 

IS 

Still on, pat, pa<i tboGoUin went. 
As it had done before s— 
Her fhengtlt aod icfolntian fftvA 
She fainted at the d(>*r< 
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Out CUM herHnAuDd nut^ farprit'lt: 
Out caioe b«r Daughter «k»r : 
Good'Datnr'd Sooli I all owidrii'd 
Of what tbcy lud to feu. 

IS 

Tbe Candle's gtcom fiadi tfafongh tbe sigh^ 
Some Jliort fpace o'er tbe greea j 
Aod there the tittle tiottiBg Sprite 
OiSinStly might be Oota. 

l6 

An ^'jJWhad loll Its Dam 
Within the Ipaclotu Park ; 
And fimple as the playful Lamb^ 
HadibUow'dinthedark. 
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76 THE PAKENHAM GHOST, 

17 
No Goblin be j no imp of fin : 
No crime* bad ever known. 
Tbcj took ihe fliaggy Aranger in. 
And reafd bim u tbmr own. 



JSa little hoofs would rattle round ' 
Upon the Cottage floor : 
The Matron leam'd to love the foand 
l^t frigbteq'd ber before. 

A favorite the Gbo8 became ; 
And, 'twai bis fate to thrive : 
And long be Hvd and Ipread bis fame. 
And kept tbe joke alive. 
7 
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THE FAKENHAM GHOST. 17 



For man; a laugh went through the Vale; 
And fome convifiion too : — 
Each thought fomc other Goblin tale. 
Perhaps, was jufl as tiue *'. 



• Achiimine lltilf HoTfx nctHcnily told: and i 
plufingly ind pomtedl; coactudcd. C. L. 
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THE FRENCH MARINER. . 



A BALLAD. 



An Old FrencA Mariner am I, 
Wbom "nme bath render'd poor and gny-s 
Hear, conquering Bri/em, ere I die, ' 
What angaidi prompts me Ibai to Caj. 

1 
Vf& rode o'er many a dreadful wsvej 
I're fecD the reeking blood dercend: 
I've beard the laft groans of the brave ; — . 
Tbe fliipmate dear, th^ ftead/ Friend. 
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Twas when De Graffc the battle join'd 
And Qnick, on ./^i/'j fatal mom: 
I left three rmiliog boys behind. 
And law my Country's Lillie torn- 



There, at I brav'd the fionns of Fiite, 
Dead in voif arms ■ny Brother fell ; 
Here fits forlorn hk wtdov'd Mate, 
Who weepi whene'er the tale I teU. 



Thy reigi), fwcct Peace, wa& o'er too foon ; 
War, piOcciseal, roba me o£ my joy : 
For, 00 the ^^ifMv^ipfi^ oijme 
Death took my e&/^ 6iTbrite Boy. 
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6 
The other two enrag'd arare, 
' Oar Country claimi o»r. lives,' they faid. 
With -them i loft my Soul* repofe. 
That fatal hour my taft hope fled. 



Wilb Bb0Et.'e the proud Nilb they fonght r 
Where one in ling'ring wounds espir'd*, 
While yet the other bravely fought 
Thedrient'a magazine was fir'd. 



And muft I mourn my Country's Aame? 
And envious curfe the coD<[uering Foe } 
No more I feel that thtrft of Fame ;■»■ 
All I can feet is private woe. 
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E'en all the J07 tbat Via'iy bdng*, 
(Her bellowing Guqs, and flaming pride) 
Cold, momentary comfort flings 
Around where weeping Friends refide. 

WfaoTe blighted bud no Sun fiiall cfaeer, 
WI1C& Lamp of Life no longer ifaine: 
Some Parent, Brother, Child, moft dear. 
Who vcntui'd, and who died like mine. 

11 

Proud crcflcd Fiend, the World's worft foe. 
Ambition; canH thou boaft one deed, 
WbcDCe DO unfightly horrors Sav, 
Nor private peace is feeo to bleed* 
Q 
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n THE FRENCH MARINER. 
12 
Ah I irhy do thcfe Old Zyat remaia 
To fee fucceedmg moniinga rife! 
Mf Wife is dead, my Children (lain. 
And Poverty ig all my prize. 

13 

Yet fliall not potx: enfeebled Age 
Breathe fcrtb revenge; . . . but rather fay, 
O God, who fceft the Battle's rage. 
Take from men's Hearts that rage away. 

U 

From the vindiSive toognc of flrife, 
£id Hatred and fa1£e Glory Sxx; 
That batxs may meet advancing llfei 
Nor feel the woes that light oo me. 



J Cin hirdlf imaiine injr tUng more gicat, ffnenai, ud 
pathetic, ifam the fubjeS, leadmeiit, and eipicfficn of IhU 
~~>U*d. C.L. 
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POLLY. 



The Bat began with ^i^ via$ 
, Hii circuit round tli*Sbcd,tboltee| 
And clondi of dinciag Oaats to £ag 
A Aunmer-niglu'i teeeiii^* 



Darknefi cvept Qavrly o'er tbe,£all ) 
UpcHl the Barn-roof watch'd tbc Cat | 
Sweet bieath'd the niminating Bcaft 
At reft vAen Dollt mnfing (st. 
G 3 
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A fimple Maid, who couM employ 
The filent laple of Evening mild. 
And lov'd its folilary joy : 
For D0II7 was EetteSioo's child. 



He who bad pledg'd his word to be 
Her life's dear guardiai^ far away. 
The flow'r of Yeoman Cavalry, 
Bcftrode a Steed with trapjnngs gay. 



And thoa from memory's treafur'd fweets. 
And thiu from Love's pgre fount (he drew 
That peace, whieh bufy care defeats. 
And bids our pleafure* bloom anew. 
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DOLLY. 



Six weeks of abfence have I borne 
Since Henry took hU food farewell ; 
'ilie cbarms of (hat delightful mom 
My tongue could thus for ever tell. 



He at my Window whirling loud, 
Arons'd tay lightfome heart to go : 
Day, conqu'iingclirDb'dfrtHn cloud to cloud} 
The fields all wore a purple glow. 



We flroU'd the bordering flow'rs among t 
One band the Bridle held behind j 
The other round my waifi was flung ; 
Sure never Vouth fpokc half fo kind I 
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The nSng Lark I conM bat hcte ; 

AndjocuBdfean'dthefoiig tobe: 
But fweeter foaniktt in m^ ear, 
« Wm DoJ^ fliU be tniQ to me I" 



From the Tulde Dock my fkirt had fvept 
A firingc of clinging borrs fo green j 
Uke them onr bearO ftUl f^tex crept. 
And hook'd a Aoufend holds nafeen. 



Higb o'er tfae rood each btanchiitg bou^ 
Its globes of ItleDt dew bad ihed; 
And on the pUre-waOi'd land bdow 
Tbe dimpling drqx aroiud bad Ipread. 



Ob, Google 



13 

The fweet-brier «p'd its piiA-ey'd 10&, 
And gave its fragrascfl to the gsle; 
Though modeli flown may fwecti diiftioitt 
More fwect was Hbvht's «nwft tab. 

12 

He fccmd, iDetboaght, on tfaM dear looni. 

To poor out all his heart to aw; 

As if, the f^Kiratioo bornftt 

The coining hours would joylejs be. 



A bank lofe higb befide the way. 
And full agaiafl the Momiog Sod ; 
Of heav'nly blue there Viidets gajr 
His band iavitsd one b/ one* 



Ob, Google 



Hie foCj vitfa ■ fimle he gare ; 
I law lui ffleaaing in hii ejts : 
71>e wilber'd Ireafure fiiU 1 bare i 
Mj bo&m holda the fiagraDt prize. 

16 

With tus laft kifs he would have vav'd ; 
Bat bleffiaga crouding forc'd their vajt 
Then tDoanted he hU Courier prond; 
His time elaps'd be conid not Aay. 

Then firft I felt the parting pang; — 
Sure the worft pang the Lover fee1» ! 
Hii Horfe unruly from me Iprang, 
The pebbUs flew beneath bu heels j 
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Tbea down the rood his vigour tried, 
His rider gazbg, gazing Hill j 
" JMy deareft, I'll he true^ be cried :— 
And, U he lives, Im lore he will. 

Tben hafle, ye boors, hafle> Eve and Mom, 
Yet flrew yonr blefliags round my home : 
Ere Winter's blafis fiiall Arip the thorn 
My pFomis'd joy, my love, will come. 

Hi|til; Mimated, natunl, and engaging. C. L. 
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OCCASIonXV SY 

A VISIT TO WHITTLEBURY FOREST, 

NOKTHAHPTONSHIU, 

IN Auouar, 180O. 
jtDDRMSSED TO MT CBlLDttElT. 

I 
Genius of the Forefi Sbadet ! 
Lend thy pow'r, and lend thine eat I 
A Straoger trod tby lonely glades, 
Amidft tby dark and bounding Deer; 
Inquiring Childhood daimi the verfe, 
O let (hem not inquire in rain j 
Be with me while I thu« rebearTe 
Tbe glories of thy Sylvan Reign. 
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2 
Tbj Delli hy wint'r^ coirebts wern, 
Secladcd baiuitH, how dear to ttae ! 
SVdoq *U but Natnre'i cooverie borne, 
No ear to bear, no eye to fee, 
Thdr faonour'd leaves tbe green Oaks rear d. 
And CTOWD'd tbe upland's graceful furcU; 
While' anfwering thnmgh the vale was beatd 
EKh diflant Hdfti's tinkliag bell. 

3 
Hail, Greenwood fiwdes, that firetchlag far, 
Defye'cB Soramer's noontide pa w'r, 
When Angnfl in hU burning Car 
Withholds the Cloud, withholds the Sbow'r. 
The deep-ton'd Low from acber Hill, 
Down bazel aides and arches green j 
(Tbe HCTd-i rude tracks from riU to rill) 
Hoard eclKdi^ throogh tbe f<detnii Iccne. 
7 

D.5™t.b,Google 



S3 A VISIT TO 

From mjr charm'd htart the nunibcrg fprang^ 
Though Birds bad oeas'd the cborsl lay : 
I ponr'd wild raptoro from my tougoe. 
And gave deliciom tears tbnr way. 
ThcD, darker (hadaws feeking ^1, 
Where Human foot had feldom firay'd, 
1 read aloud to every Hill 
Sweet Emma's Love, " the Nut-brown Maid." 

5 
Shaking hb matted mane on high 
Tbe gazing Colt would raife his head] 
Or, tim'rous Doe would rulhing fiy, 
And leave to me her grafly bed : 
Where, as tbe azure Ikyappcar'd 
Through Bow'ri of every varying form, 
'Midfl the deep gloom meibougbt I heard. 
Tbe daiiog progceis of tbe flono. 
3 
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WHITTLEBURY FOREST. q3 

6 

How vonld each fweeping pond'rous bough 
Eefift, when ftraight the Whirlwind cleave*, 
Dafliing id firength'ning eddies through 
Aroaring wildemefs of leaves! 
How woald the prone defcendtng fiiow'r 
From the green Canqij rebound I 
How would the lowland torrents pour ! 
How deep the pealing thunder found I 

7 
Bat Peace was there: no lightnings blaz'd:— 
No clouds obfcur'd the face of Heav'n : 
Down each green op'ning while I gaz'd 
My thoughts to home, and you, were.giv'n. 
O tender minds! in life's gay morn 
Some clouda muA dim your coming day ; 
Yet, boollefs pride and falfefaood fcorn. 
And peace like this (hall cheer your way. 
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8 

Now, at the darfc Wood'* Rattiy fidt^ 
IVsll pleas'd I ra^ tbe Sua again } 
Here fleetiDg Fanc^ travell'd wide I 
My feat was delHn'd to tbe Main : 
For, manjr an Oak lay ftretdi'd at length, 
Whore tronki (with bark no longer ibeatl^) 
Had reach'd their full nteridian (treng A 
Btsfote yottr Father's Father breath'd \ 

9 
iPeriiaps tfiey'll many a conflift btsTC, 
And maoy a dreadful (lorm defy; 
Then giraning o'er the adveifc ware 
Bring home the flag of viftory. 
Go, then, proud Oaks } we merino more! 
Go, grace the fccnea to me denied, 
Tbe white Oith round my native Ihorc, 
And the load Ocean'B fweiling tide. 
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10 

' Genius ff the Fw«ft Shades,* 
Sweet, from tlie hngbts of iky donuin. 
When (he gKj ev'niiig &adow fades. 
To view the Country's golded grain I 
To view the glcanuDg Village S^ve 
'Midll diftant groves unlnown to mc ( 
Groves, that gicnm height in ban'oM''d fifCt 
B«w o'er the peopled Vales to thee ! 

11 
Where Jvas thy £lfia train that pUy 
Boand Ifaie'j hage Oak, Cbeir favourite ■tittf 
May 3 poor foa of Song thus Cay, 
Why were they not reveaVd to me I 
Yet, fmiliiig Fairies left behindt 
Afie&ioD faroaght you lo my viev; 
To lore and tenderaefs refign'd, 
I fat me down aod thoi^tit of yoa. 
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12 

IVbcD Moraiog ftill nndoudcd role, 
Befrelh'd with deep and jojroua drcanu. 
Where fruitful fields with woodlands doCc, 
I trac'd the births of various ftreanas. 
From beds of Clay, here creeplag rilb 
UDfeen to parent Ouft would Heal j 
Or, gulhiog from tbc oorthward Hills, 
Would glitter through Tevet' windiDg dale. 

,13 
But ah ! je cooling fpringB, farewdl I 
Herds, I oo more jour freedom fharei 
fiat long mj grateful tongue Iball tell 
What brought yonr gazing (Iranger there. 

* Genius of the Foreft Shades,' 

* Lend thy power, and lend thine ear ; 
Let dreams Hill lengibeu thy long glades. 
And bring thy peace and fileoce here. 

Thefcljrric AinKuhiKOiiichof ihcfolEran piftuTErque, in 
"•■iictit. And theaddicri to the luibor's cbiidnn giTCi aaci 
-culiir mtecell wtteddctipdOD. CL. 
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vom 
A HIGHLAND DROVER 

AETDRKIHO FROM ENGLAND. 



Now fare- thcc- well, England ; no further IH roam; 
lint follow mjr (hadow that points the way home: 
Yoat gaj foulbern Shorei iliall not tempt roe to 

For my Maggy's at Home, and my Children at play ! 
'iti this makes my Bonnet let light on my brow, 
<^res my fmews their Arength and my bofom its 



H 
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H^mj^ijD^ DR.oy^p. 



Sooo, maofloDg milcawben rm ferot'd'frDnajrda, 
J IbaU mift your white Hon» on the brink «f Ob 

Bouroe, 
And o'er the nxigh Heaths, where yoa'tt. aevtr 

retpro: 
But in brave Englifli paflnreiyota cannot coBrpIfi^. 
While jour Drover fpecdi back to hit Maggy agua. 



O Tweed * gentle Tweed. a> I pafi yoar green vale^ 
More than life, more than Love my tir'd Spirit inbaloj 
There Scotland, joy darling, lici fall io my view, . 
With her bare footed LaSci and Moun taiu lb bltte : 
To the Mount^uns away ; my heart bound* Ukis 

the Hind i 
For home u fo fwcet, and my flaggy &> kind. 
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At^ky flfler^ I (HU fiMaw ray comfe. 
And in (tatj trace back era'j Stream ta Hi fimrc^ 
Bope ebeers me ap hiUi, wbere tbe road Sn befon 
O'er hilU juft H high, and oler tracki 6f wiU 

'Moor; 
The keen ptflar Star ni^tly lifing to vieir; 
tut iSa^'a my Star, ja& as ftcady aai ttvm. 

s 
OGboftsarnayFatbent O heroes, lodt down! 
Vi% mj wandering diougbti on jroiir deeda c^ »• 

nown, 
For the gloiy »( Seotlind reigna wans m taf 

■breaft. 

And fortitade grows both 'from t<^ and finm refi j 

Mayyoor deeds and your worthbe for over in view, 

Ab4 may Maggy bearfons not umvoiljiy of yoO' 

H3 
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Love, vbj do jou urge ok, fo weary and poor > 
■1 cannot flep fafter, I cannot do more ; 
I'vepafi'd filverTweed} e'ea UjeTay flows behind: 
Vet fadgntt 111 difdain i-^y reward I Iball findf 
ThoUffffeetrnuleof innoccDce, thoa art my prize; 
And tbej(^l&at will fparkle in Maggy's blue eyes. 

7 
She'll watch to the foolhward ; . . . oerhaps the 

will figh, 
"Xha^ the way is To long, and the Mountains (o high j 
Perhaps fome huge Rock in ihedulk fhe mayfe^ 
Aod will fay in hcrfondnefs, "that furelyishe?f 
Good Wife^'ou're deceiv'd; I'm Hill far from my 

home; 
Go, fleep, my dear ftlaggy, — to-morrow 1 11 com^. 

Matnnl, afftflioutu, rpirittil, aad poctiol. C, I>. 
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A WORD 



TWO YOUNG LADIES. 



WsBB tendei Rale-tre& firfl reodve 
On half-expanded Leaves, the Showet} 
Hope's gayeQ pi&nrcs ve believe. 
And anxious watch each coming flower. 

2 
Hmd, if beneath the geiual Suo 
That fpreads abroad the foil-blown May, 
Two infant Stems the reft ont-ran. 
Thdr bnds the firfi to meet tbc day. 
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yfiOi jof that o^mng tinti we vkw, 
'While morning's preciooi momcDts fljr ; 
M7 pretty Maidi^ 'tit tbiu with jmt, 
Tlie fooi admiriDg g^«Tj /. 



Vnftm, fweet Bods, ■where'er 70a be. 
Hie richefi gem that decks a Wife } 
The charm nlftmtde lao^Jly .- 
And let fweet Mafic ^ve it life 



Still may the feroating Male be feund t 
Still circamfpea the paths ye tread s 
nant moral truths in Fancy's groaod ; 
And meet old Agewithgot » dread. 



D.5-,z,t.b,GOOgiC, 



TWO VOWNSJ tiAftlES^ijtMl' 

6 
Tet, en. dot oomn, wlule ^et yc quaff 
Tbe cop of Health without a pain, ' ' 
111 (bake 1117 grey hairs when you laugh. 
And, whea yoa fiog, be young again. 

faitiat md iutcrclttni in all nfyiSa, C. L. 



Both tha yow^ Luiia hid aiiditi&d to me a fen arajiiiaaaitf 
Voei, (uid 1 in toaj tbit thoft of tht eUct CScr vnn UKt 
tn 1T.7 piAffioa ;) in mam for which I feni the above. It wM 
Icoetvcd on ibe iij on vhEh the yeungcr cnnpltted hci ninth 
ycir. Sunly it canoot Ic albribnt to vanitf^ if, in grititude c« a 
■Mft anuiUc&Riil^tl btnpRfcivem'baEiininfSbneracbiU 
ainc yein old. I have (he more plufuie in doing it, b«rale I 
twwihm tobtbeiovii. TLB. 

" Aatfl, dear Bard, the Male's genolDc though^ 

•• And tjfce not ill ibe (ribuie of my hoift :— - 
* Par tbtc the laurcu wnath of pnife ni bind i 
<* None dut have nmi thy comincDdiiilc mind , 

" Cte let It jaSi unnotic'd — our taa I — 

"ForbftbjliplkMWtlorfjDpaibr.'' -F>A;...* 
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ON HEARING OF THE TEANSLATION 



THE FARMER*S BOY 



IKTO LATIN i 



^ a» Sev. Jkb. C~ 



HiT Gilet ! ID vbHt new garb srt dnfit } 
tot Ladi like you methlnks a boSd onc} 
Tm glad to fee thee fo carefst ; 
Bu^ bariK jt '—don't ddpile your M oae. 



FARMER'S BOY, ice. lOS 

Thoa'rt aot the firll by many a Boy 
IVho'Te finiod abroad good fi^ds io own 'em; 
Then, in fiicb Coati have fhown their joy. 
E'en their own Fathers have not known 'etn. 

Urdr ind poialEd. C. L, 
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NANCY: 
A SONG. 



You afk me, dear Nancy, wbat makes me prernme 
That jon thenib a fccret afie&im fi)r me ? 
Vihea ve fee the FlowTs bud, doo't we look for 
the Bloom} 
' TbcDf fweetefl, sUend, while I aafwer to thee. 

3 
Wbtn we Yonng Mm with psfliiDci the Twilight 

beguile, 
I watch ^onr plomp chcd till it dim^ with jtj : 
And oUerre, that whalercr cccslioiu the flnih^ 
Yon pvc me a glance} but provoloiiglr oaj. 
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Xali Month, when wild Strawberries pluckt in the 

Gfqv^ 
Like beads on the tall fecdedgrafsjoa bad AruDgj 
You gave me the choiceft ; 1 hop'd 'twas far Lorcj 
And I told you my hopes while the Nightingale 

fong. 

4 
Kemember the Viper : — 'twas clofc at your fcc^ 
How yoa flarted, and threw yourfeJf into my armsj 
Not a Strawbeny there was Co ripe nor To fweet 
As the lips which I klli'd ta fabdne your alarmi. 

S 
A> I pall'd down (be clnficrs of Nuts for nay Fair* 
What a blow I rccciT'd from a Rioag bendiog 

bough) 
Though Lacy and other gay laSes were there. 
Not one of them fliow'd fuch companion as yoot- ' 
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And VMk coropafIi<m?^b7He3Ten*t«r3smDrc!- 
A telltale betrayiyouj—that bloth onycmr cheek. 
Tben come, dcareft Maid, all ^ut tiifling ^ve d^^. 
And wbifper what Candour will teach jou to fpeafc. 

7 

CaD you flain my fair HcnoDr with one biofcen vow ? 
Cbd 70a fay that Fve ever occafion'd a pain i 
Od Truth'! bonefi bafe let your tendemels grow : " 
I fwear to be Aithful, again and again. 
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eoSy Hannah. 



A SpRms o'erhung with many a &ow'r. 
The grey iand ctaocing in its bed, 
Embank'd beneiCh aHawtbom bower, 
Sent fbrtb Its waters near my head: 
A Tofy lata approach'd my view ; 
I caught her blue eye's modefi beam : 
The Aranger nodded " how d'ye do !" 
And leap'd acrofs the infant fiream. 

J 
, The water bcedlefu paia'i away : 
With mc her glowing image ilay'di 
I ftrove, from that aufpicious day. 
To meet and bids the lovely Maid, 



Ob, Google 



BOSr HAKNAH. 



I met ber where Iwneath our Act 

Tbrongb AowByMoratbBtiild-TbjaKpvw% 
Kor Mofs daAIt;, fiow're thongb fwcet, 
Uatcb*d Hamtah's cheek of loly hoc 

4 
X met her where the dark Woods wzw. 
And Ihaded verdtuc tkirts the plain ; 
And wbm the paleMboo lifiog gave 
New glories to her cloudy train. 
From her fw«e( Cot npoQ the Moor 
Our putted T0W3 to Hearen are flown ; 
Truth made inc welcome at her dooTt 
ADd lofy HaiuuA is myowa. 



TUi dflitbtM Etde Ibot !i chimi;!^ fet to M^ br H 
Isaac BLOoMrtilBi tbc bratbcr to t^ wtboc. la 4l 
CptAmf nf npinioD of dte uofic, I ^tk, not oalf ny 01 
rentimcat), bat [hofc id tbijiitOaifiM^ hjhttvitt,AJ 
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SONG. 

THE SHEPHERD 

AND 

HIS DOG ROVER. 



BoTBB, awake! tbegre^ Cock crows I 
Come, fiiakc yanr coat and go with me I 
High in tbe EaA tlie green Hill glows ; 
And glory crowns oar Jbclt'ring TVee. 
Tbe Sheep cxpeA na at tbe fold : 
My faithfiil Dog, let's hiifle a« ay. 
And in bis earliefl beams behold. 
And hailj, tbe fburce of cheerful day. 

2 
Half lui bnnd orti o'erlook* the KH 
And, darting down the Valley fliei: 
At every cafement welcome flill; 
Tbe golden fuiamoiu of tbe Ikics. 
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Ill 80N G. 

Go. fetch my Stiff} and o'er the dewi 
Let Echo waft thj glaiCame voice. 
"Shall we s cbeeifut note refufe 
When lifing Mom proclaims, " n^oe." 



Nov then we'll fiart ; and thus Til fling 
Oar Aor^ a trivial load to bear : 
Yet, ere oight cooies, fliould huDger Aing, 
m not encroach od tiover't fliare. 
the frefli breeze bears its Tweets along } 
Tbe Lark but chides us while we fiay : 
Soon Ihall the Vale repeat ntj fong ; 
Go brulb berore, away, awaj. 



Tbit ftoTT ti indetd, " fiitl of HEa liid yW\fj'ms finL" I 
ben tbit itCi it let to muGe b; the authoi'i brother. Aad I 
•mftue tbuiiiE.htthlyfiiitedtosnfic*iexinffiOB. CI. 
*9A Stft. iSai. 
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HUNTING SONG 



■Ye datkfomc Woods where Echo dweJlif, 
"Where every bnd with freedom twctta '■' 

To meet the glorious day : 
The morning breaks ; again rejoice} 
-And with old Biogwood's well-known voiee 

Bid tnnefiil Echo play. 

» 

We come, ye Grores, ye Hills, we come : 
The vagrant Fox Ihall hear his doom, 

And dread our jovial train. 
The fhriU Horn £bunds, the coorfer flies. 
While every Sportlinan joyful cries, 

" There'sRingwood's votcc again." 



.b,Goog[p 



HUNTING-SONG. 



Ye Meadows, bail the coming throng ; 
Ye peaceAd Streams that wind along. 

Repeat the Hark-away : 
Fai o'er the Downi, ye Gales that fwccp. 
The dsriog Oak that cnnrai the fleep, 

TVi roariag peat oonvejr. 

4 
TbechimiDg notci of chcarfal Hotmds, 
Haik 1 how the hollow Dale refonndi} 

The funny Hills how gay. 
Bnt Where's the note, brave Dc%, like thioe ? 
Then mxe the Steed, the cboroi jmo, 

11«fiiiiCwoed leads the way. 
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LUCY: 

A SONG. 



Tht favowiu Bird u fittifalg AiU t 
My Lucy, bade thee a'er titfl isHt j 
The Stream's let loofe, and from the Mill 
Alt filcnt comes the balmy gale ; 
Yet, fo lightly (XI its way, 
Seems to whifper, " Holiday." 

1 
The pathirdy floweif Ihst beading men 
And give the Mead< their Tdtow line. 
The May-ba(h and the libedow-fweet . 
Referre their fragnnce attfbr yoo. 
Why then, Lucy, why delay ? 
Let lu fhare the Holiday. 
I 2 



D5-,.-.ii„Goog[c 



Since dicR titj Gxaka, mj **■"■'"]; Ibid, 
Are witb nn&igncii Interne fern. 
To Beancj be the hoccase pnd ; 
CfxaCf cLtln ciie 'rtirm^ gf ibe Green. 

Bat's 017 hand, oooac, obk xw^f;. 

Sh:ire the tsaaij Holidif . 

4 
A pretniif too my Lucy oud^ 
<A&d ihall ntf heart its claim lefigo ?) 
That cie Majr-flawccs again Jboald faAe, 
Her heart and hand flionld both be onoe^ 

Haric 'je, Locjr, this is Majr ; 

Lore Ihall crown OUT Holiday , 

IdTtlf lod intcitAiac- C> In 
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WINTER SONG". 



Dear Boy, tbrow that Icicle down. 
And fweep this deep Snow from the door : 
Old Wioler comei on with' a frown ; 
A teirible frown for the poor. 
In a Seafon fo rude and fcdorn 
How can age, how can infancy bear 
The Ulent' ncgleft and the fcorn 
Of tfaofe who ban plenty to fpare ^ 

2 
Trefli brooch'd is my Cafk of dd AW, 
Wcll-tim'd now the froft i* fct inj 
Here's Job come to tell as a tal^ 
"Well Diake him at home to a pin. 
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118 WINTER SONG. 

"While my Wife and I bafk o'er (he ttt. 
The roll of the Seatbm will prove. 
That Hmc may diroioifli defire. 
Bat caoDDt exdo^ifh true love. 

3 
O thepkafnrei of ncighboiirly chat. 
If you can but fceep fcandal away. 
To leam what the world has been at, 
And what the great Orators djf 
Though the Wind through the crevice* flag. 
And Hail down the chimney rebound ; 
I'm happier than many a king 
While the Bcllowi blow Balk to the foond. 

4 
Abundance wai oevei my lot : 
But out of the trifle that's given. 
That no cnife may alight on n^ Cot, 
rU difiributc the bounty of Heaven ; 
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WINTER SONG. 

The fool and the flsTe gather wealth : 
But if I add nought to m^ flore, 
Yet while I keep cosfdence in health, 
I've a Mine that will never grow poor. 



This fong plffM I.)- BH«r.l ud rim 


iMi ttatimaa, lat ill 


tbe fca cMUmtloD of i good hurt : tho 


Bib ioiUaiiui It night 


faiTc been 1 Utile moiE ielea, vithciut inj 


nrin|(!»plicit7.C.L. 
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